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Iliad been ftill adiappy King of men; 

Good (tometime Queene) prepare thee hence for Fmce 
Thinkel am dead, and that euea lieere thou takeft 
As from my death-bed my laid lining leaue. 

In Winters tedious nights (It by the 'fire 
With good old folkes,and let them tell thee tales-. 
Ofwoefull ages long agoe betide,. 

And ere thou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable tale of me. 

And fende thc.hearers weeping to their beds : 

For why, the fenceleffc brands will fimpathy 
Theheauie accent of thy mouing tongue,. 

And in compafsion vveepe the fire out*, 

And fomc will mournc in allies,fome cole blacks,. 

For thedepofing ofa rightfullKing.-, 

Enter ‘I^orthumberlanct. 

Tfyrtb. M y Lord, the minde of 'BuUingbrcokf is changdtr. 
You mud toPomfret,not vnto theTp.wcr. 

And Madam, th ere is order tane.for you, -r 

With allfwift fpeed ypirfnuft away to France. . 

King. Norti umbtrland, thou ladder wherewi thal!. i 

The mountin v r Bitllivgbro< kj afeendes my throne. 

The time (hall no the many houres ofage 
More then ids, ere foule-finne gathering head,.. 

Shall breake into corruption, thou (hakihinke, 

Though hc deuide the Realme, and giue thee halfe, . 

Ids too little, helping him to all : 

He foal! thinke, that thou which know ft the way 
To plant vnrightfull Kinges, yyilUcnovv againe. 

Being nere fo fitle vrgd another way, 

T o plucke him headlong from the vfurped. throhe.- 
Tlieloue of wicked men conuerts tofeare. 

That feare,to hate j and hateturnes one or both . 

To worthy danger and deferued death. 

7\orth, My guiltbeon my head, and. there aaenotr 

Takcleaueand part,for you muftpart foorthwith. 

King,. Doubly diuorc’t, (badde men) you violate- 


Richard ibe Second. 


A twofold manage, betwixt my Crowne and me, 

Aud then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnlcifte the oath betwixtthee and me : 

And yet not fo,for with a kifife t'was made, 

Part vs T^ortbHwberlindJ. tov/ards the North, 

Where lheuering cold and fickneflc pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foorth in pempe. 

She came adorned hither, like fweete May, 

Sent backe like Hollo wmas,or (hortft of day. 

j Queen. Andmuft we be deuided? muft we part? 

King . I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart. 

Qutenc. Banifh vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King. That were fonaeloue,but litle policie. 

Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me goc. 

King. So two togither weeping, make one woej 
Weepc for me in France, Ifor thee heere, 

Better farre off then neere be neare the neere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Imine with greanes. 

: Qnetne. Solongcft way lhallhaue the longeft moanes. 

King. T wife for one ftep He grone, the way being ftiort. 
And peecc the way out with a heauie heart. 

Come,come,in wooing forrow lets be briefe, 

Since wedding it, there is fuch length in griefe : 

OnekifTc fhall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part. 

Thus giue Inline, and thus take I thy heart : 

Queene. Giuememy owne againe, twereno good part, 
To take on me to keepe.and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againe, lie gone, 

Thatlmay ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

King . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more ade w,the reft let forrow fay. Exeunt. 

Enter Dukf efTcrki and rht ‘Dittchefie. 

\xn? HtC ' Lord, you told meyoU would tell the reft. 

When weeping made you breake the ftory 
Ofour two Coofins comming into London. 

Torkf . Where did I leaue? 

‘Ddtc. At that fad flop my Lord, 

I Where 
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